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have all its value when it reached Cleveland. By the same
token, certain news of midwest and Chicago interest lost much
of its worth to the eastern papers, though before the advent
of the split wire it was necessary to carry through to both
cities. It was the inauguration of this break in the New York-
Chicago wire at Cleveland, giving the West selected news of
the East, and vice versa, that took me to the Ohio metrop-
olis.
Two events of major importance in my life occurred in
Cleveland. One was that the Central Powers declared war on
France, Great Britain, and Russia. The other was that I was
married—went right back to Peoria and did it, returning to
Cleveland to settle down for better or worse.
There was a war on. What of it? "What did the American
cave-dwellers in those prehistoric days of 1914 care about
war? Rents were cheap. Food was cheap* The goose hung
high.
Our wires were zinging with thrilling stories of how the
French were holding back the Germans. The war seemed a
transient thing. Six months we gave it before one side or the
other would win. The Russian steam-roller on one side, and
the British and French on the other, we thought, would close
in on Germany in the spring like a giant nut-cracker, and
force the Kaiser to his knees. But then, at other times, we felt
that maybe Germany would crush France that spring, Eng-
land would thus be cut off from France and checkmated,
Russia was too far away to do anything. It was all in the
point of view, "Anyway," the war experts said, "it will all
be over this coming summer."
The telephone rang in my office in the Cleveland Press
Building one Wednesday late in February, 1915. It was Perry
Arnold, my old chief in Washington, then general news
manager of the United Press in New York.

